brought news of our success at Antioch and mentioned
Macedonia. Well, Macedonia, the province, is a sort of
Paradise to the Emperor; his people come from there.
He is really coming to see her. If he likes her, he'll
probably kiss her and call her his niece; do, please, warn
her. Of course, he isn't very well, and may change his
mind about coming, or the Empress may change it for
him. This City's full of sycophants. Word has passed
that the Court is coming, and everybody everywhere is
pulling strings to try to be in for the opening, I wonder
if you'll look at these costumes of lophon's, if you have

a moment."

She went into the wings and tried the costumes; she
chatted with lophon about them. Something in the ray
of light made her say: "What a charming effect you
could have in a Danae ballet, instead of a fall of gold,
a rush of little loves in cloth of gold."

Macedonia called her at that instant, and she joined
-her friend for the warming-up. lophon went back to
Sosthenes.

"She can mime and pose, that one," he said- "You
ought to let her dress a show some time: she has the feel.
She might ruin you, but it might be quite pretty/'

"I don't care enough for women to let one ruin me,"
Sosthenes said. "I serve them up as a dish to the public,
it is true; but I prefer men cooks, like you, thank you;
with them I know where I am."

The rehearsal began almost immediately; they ran
through the first ballet, took the second half of it a
second time; ran through the second ballet, and then
broke off for twenty minutes. Theodora took
Macedonia to her room and deftly massaged her feet
and ankles in the subtle way of the Old Winter Palace.
She had just finished, when a messenger knocked at
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